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The old tower to the 
south of the village is 
more than a story that 
parents tell their 
children so they'll go 
to bed at night. There 
is some truth in every 
rumor. This is the 
tale of when the tower 
was first found. 

Once the north 
tower of Mythndale 
was nearly complete 
a small group of 
craftsmen were sent 
to investigate the south 
tower to see what kind 
of repairs would be 
required. The found 
the tower entrance 
sealed shut. Jornus 
the elder craftsman 
examined the door. It 
seemed the door had 
been welded shut and 
reinforced with iron 
plating, in the center 
there was some 
strange writing and 
some symbols. The 
men wondered what 
could be locked behind 
the door, one of them 
said treasure. 
Excitement and the 
lust for gold over took 
the men, without 
thinking they tried to 
break the iron doors. 


As they pried the door 
open a gust of stale 
dusty air blew out 
from the tower. The 
stench of mold and 
decay hung in the air, 
it was so strong that 
some of the men could 
not bear the smell. 
Jornus and another 
man wlaked into the 
tower, thick dust 
covered everything. 

With all the 
windors sealed ina 
Similar manner as the 
door there was no light 
inside. One of the 
men brought a torch 
wiht them, they 
searched the first 
oor all there were 
some scattered pieces 
of broken furniture. 
As they walked up the 
steps Journus thought 
he heard someone 
whispering to him, he 
looked around and saw 
nothing. The torch 
light cast an eerie glow 
on the walls as they 
walked onto the 
second oor, Jornus 
thought to himself 
that the shadows did 
not seem right but 
dismissed it as his 
imagination. The two 
entered a room on that 
coor, and noticed the 
coor was littered 
with broken glass and 
bottles. Upon closer 
inspection they saw 
what looked like 
alchemical symbols on 
some of the pieces of 
glass. Journus 


dropped the piece of 
glass when he heard a 
strange screeching 
noice. A sense of fear 
grasped the men, they 
finally realized this 
place is not right and it 
was time for them to 
leave. As they 
stepped out of the 
room they heard the 
screeching sound 
agian and something 
that sounded like 
footsteps coming up 
the stairs. They 
slowly approached 
the stairs adn what 
they saw made them 
loose their breath. 
They saw what looked 
like a young woman 
coming up the stairs, 
her head was tilted 
forward as if looking 
at the ground. Long 
black hair hung 
forward that covered 
her face, it seemed to 
ooze like a black slime 
in the torch light. She 
wore a tattered white 
dress and her skin 
was the color of that a 
body dragged out of 
the sea. She slowly 
moved up the stairs, 
her body moved and 
cracked in an 
unhuman way. 

Panic overtook the 
two men, Jornus 
dropped the torch and 
ran up the stairs to 
the third oor. The 
other man ran into the 
room with the broken 
class and huddled in 
the corner in fear. He 


looked down the 
hallway in fear, he 
then saw the woman 
reach the top of the 
stairs, she was still 
staring at the oor 
her thick black hair 
covering every 
feature of her face. 
The man coninued to 
look as he shook with 
fear, midway between 
the two set of stairs 
the woman stopped. 
She stood their 
unvoving for several 
seconds then she 
slowly turned her 
head towards the man 
hiding in the corner. 
the man struck with 
fear covered his eyes 
and ears and kept 
repeating no no no. A 
few minutes later a 
terrible scream was 
heard through the 
entire tower. 

The men standing 
outside heard the 
scream adn rushed 
into the tower to find 
their friends, they 
found the first man 
on the second oor 
delirious with fear. 
On the third oor 
they found Jornus, he 
was dead and his face 
was frozen with a 
terrible expression as 
if he died in terror. 
They took their friend 
and the body and 
quickly left thetower. 
Jornus's assistant was 
questioned later that 
evening but all he 
owuld say was 


Sa-da-ko. As for 
Jornus it was 
concluded that he died 
of fear. They 
brought some wine for 
Jornus's apprentice to 
calm his nerves. As 
the man drank from 
the glass he noticed 
the recection on the 
surface of the liquid. 
It looked like Jornus 
standing with a white 
cloth over his head 
and face, Jornus 
pointed straight ahead 
as he looked toward 
the ground. The man 
dropped the glass and 
looked around, there 
was no sign of Jornus, 
out of the corner of 
his eye was what 
looked like a long black 
hair from under the 
table. The man 
screamed "Nooooooo 
Sadako” and panicked, 
they had no chice but 
to restain him. 

After these events 
the tower was 
declared off limits, 
but yet people wonder 
if there is truth to the 
rumors. A wizard 
was once clalled to 
investigate the tower 
and he found nothing. 
People often heard 
noises coming from 
the tower. Others 
have visited and 
simply found a 
deserted old tower. 
With all these rumors 
there has been a 
disturbing trend 
recently, on many 


occasions there have 
been remians of some 
arcane ritual found on 
the first oor. Was 
this the work of 
spirits or someone 
playikng a practical 
joke on the village. 
Maybe we will never 
know, it it up to you to 
decide if this tower is 
fact or legend. 

After several 
weeks the tower was 
blessed by the 
spiritual leaders of 
Mythndale and work 
began to explore its 
contents. 

Dozens upon dozens 
of books were 
discovered and the 
task of cleaning and 
organizing began. 

After a couple of 
months all seemed 
quiet and the spiritual 
leaders declared the 
tower to be safe 
enough to open but 
with caution. For it 
was confirmed that 
indeed the spirits of 
the dead did roam the 
halls..... but for now 
they seemed 
harmless. 


